II
CVII. THE MASTER AT NAINI TAL.
The journey from Calcutta to Nairn Tal was throughout most interesting and educative to the Swami's companions. He filled the hours with spiritual and historic discussions, during which snatches of Persian poetry or some proverb from the Chinese, or some Sanskrit quotation would be appropriately made. All during the journey the Swarm's historic consciousness and love of his country were intensely evident With passionate enthusiasm he would introduce them one by one to each point of interest as they reached it As the train passed on and on he related to them the greatness of Patna or Benares, or the splendours of the old Nawab courts of Lucknow, with such ardour and absorption as to carry on the minds of his listeners the impression that they were in the presence of one who lived and moved and had his very being in the sense of his country's past Indeed, there was not one city on which he did not look with supreme tenderness and of whose history he was unaware. When traversing the Terai, he made them feel that this was like the very earth on which the Buddha had passed the days of his youth and renunciation in search for the highest truth. The gorgeous peacocks that now and then flew past, would lend occasion for some graphic account of the invincible Rajputs. An occasional elephant or a train of camels would bring on a recital of tales of ancient battles or trade, or of the pomp of ancient Rajahs or the Moghul court And then, again, it might be the story of famines and malaria. The long stretches of the plains with their fields, farms and villages would give rise to thoughts concerning the communal system of agriculture, or the beauties of the daily life of the farm housewife, or the sweet hospitality of the poor and humble Indian peasant folk to the Sadhus. 'And in the telling of these latter things his eyes would glisten and his
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